arraigned for keeping a common gaming-house. We
were found guilty and fined ten pounds. We paid the
money and promptly appealed. I secured good counsel,
although I forget their names, but I think that it was Lord
Hailsham, then Sir Douglas Hogg, who cross-examined
me. The latter looked at me with his usual benevolent
smile as he twitched his gown and repeated my name.
" You are by profession an author, Mr. Oppenheim,
I believe," he said. " No doubt/' he added insinuatingly,
" you find it convenient to supplement your income at
times by playing poker at this Cleveland Club, wherever
it may be ! "
" I have never played poker there in my life, sir," was
my reply.
Sir Douglas was dumbfounded. In reply to a further
question, I explained that I was summoned as president of
the club, and I had permitted the game to be played after
notice to the Chief Commissioner in order to obtain a
decision as to whether poker was an illegal game. A
majority verdict was agreed upon and it was decided that
poker was a game of skill and therefore legal, which
decision, I believe, still stands. At any rate, my ten
pounds were returned ! There was a sequel, however,
for as I was stepping into my taxi a man touched me on
the shoulder.
" You will excuse me, Mr. Oppenheim," he said,
" but I was the juryman who got in the way there. I
don't know anything about cards, but I like your books
and I like the way you stood up to the counsel, so I voted
for you. If I hadn't, it would have been six all and the
judge against you."
That night I was rung up by the secretaries of half a
dozen of the principal clubs where cards were played in
London, and was invited to at least a dozen dinners during
the course of the next few weeks. I believe I am right in
saying that since then poker has been regularly played
and without interference from the police. In the end I
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